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There is yet another aspect in which Dr. Johnson may
be regarded; as belonging to a literary circle, of which
he was the main prop and stay. In conjunction with Sir
Joshua Reynolds, he had formed a small, but well-selected
knot of friends, which, proudly, without any distinctive
epithet, was called, or called itself, THE CLUB. It has
continued in regular succession, and with no sign of
languor or decay, to the present year, preserving in three
large folio volumes, authentic annals of its course. Cer-
tainly in Dr. Johnson's* times at least, it exercised a con-
siderable influence on the literature and public opinion of
the clay. The year of its foundation was 1764, and the
number of original members only nine. That number
they increased by degrees to between thirty and forty.
They met at first for suppers, but towards 1772, agreed
that instead of supping they would dine together once
in every fortnight during the Session of Parliament; and
such the general rule has since remained. The dinner-
hour at that period was, we find, half-past four. The first
meeting, however, recorded in their books was not till the
7th of April, 1775, at the Turk's Head, in Gerard Street.
When some years afterwards that tavern was closed,
they removed to another, but have now for upwards
of half a century held their meetings at the Thatched
House, St. James's Street. They have no permanent officer
besides their Treasurer (at present the Dean of St.Paul's),,
the Chair being taken by all the members in rotation ac-
cording to the alphabetical order of their nnines, and each
member being bound by no engagement or necessity to
send excuses, but free to the last moment to come or stay
away at his pleasure.

Some slight " Curiosities of Literature" may be
gleaned from the records of " the Club." Since 1832, all
the members present are wont, before they separate, to
subscribe their names, but in previous years it was the
presiding member only ; and on one occasion, the 23rd of
April, 1793, when Boswell filled the chair, his signature
appears most unlike his usual one, sprawling in blotted
zig-zags across the page, and clearly denoting one of
those Bacchanalian excesses (confined, let us hope, to
him singly) such as he relates of himself in the isle of